“Had she a good figure?”
*“Yes, and'so has ber father."”

[

CIRCLE RANCH'S
| were NEW HELP.

BY CHARLES MOREAU HARGER. 3

L

“The west line's to have a newg rider,”
remarked one of the young men who sat
in =« little cabin far south of the Red
rivér ome Tainy evening. Paies

“Whnat's the matter with the Me'i
can?"

“Got o smart on Keating and he
fired him. Some relative of one of the
ownpers Is coming out. '

‘Both langhed. It seemed & good joke
that a young man should come to the
ranch witbout experience.

1t was no joke to Larne, who, with a
Jetter from his uncle, the manager of a
railroad syatem, In his pocket as an ln__-
treguetion, was making his way over the
troad plains o thelr direction. He ask-
ed u lanky Texan for Information as to
hls course. M5

YGo off there anywhers; you  'can't
miss It,” was the reply, and he waved
his hand northwest, weat and southwest,
taking in most of the landscape.

“Hur 1 want the barns, , houses—you
know, Lhé headquariers,”

The Texan laughed. “Tou won't find
*om.” Afler enjoying the boy's embar-
ra<dment, he went on: “Ses here, young
fellow, Clrcle Rancn ain't whalt you
think it ls. It's only = bIE pastore.
There’s no barn 4n It, an’ no houss ex-
cépt the shacks at the corpers, used by
the line riders,” 3 v

“By llne rifers?""

*“Yes, four of 'em—one on o slde w
guard §000 catlle”

“Are there no fences?’"

“Of .couree; but the cattle bresk
through, and settiers cat, the wires, so
the line rider has to watch.”

This was clearer, and Lorne #taried on
& ten-mile walk to the nearest corner of
the -ranch, where he arrived at night-
falls

Soon afler he reached the oné-roomed
cabin, from which wire fences led west
and south as far as he could see, a young
man about his own age rode up from the
west on a Yery tired and swealy pany.

_ “Hello, stranger,” be called, f=mount-
fay amd stripping the high<pummeled
seddle from hishorse.

After muttial Introfuctions they enter-
ed the cabin, where the north line rider
cooked a supper of bacon and cornbread
that tasted me well to Lorne after that
ten-mile tramp ns any meal he had ever
ealen.

The east line rider came In before they
were through, and joined them ai the
ruds table,

“Bo you're to be ane of us" began
Jim, as they sat talking by the light of a
small lamp. “You will take the Mexi-
can's place on the west line, I suppose—
ke and Keating don't get along.™

“Whe is Keating?" asked Lorne

“The king—th= foreman. He keeps
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watch of us and bosses us while riders
change-off brats," \ L5
"And what does that mean?’ -
“Look here, and Jim drew a crude
diagram on the table top with his knife:
o i

T |

4
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“This ranch 1a Torty miles on a sids;
there's & cabin at each corner, and every
night thars's twn men at oppoeite cor-
ners. | (/To-night we are at C and the
others at A, To-murrow nlght Frank:
here wiil ride to B and so will his chum;
I will go Jto D and so wlll my chum for
that nighl. The next night we will be
back at C and A agaln, an we are now,
So you ses wi have a change of bedfel-
lowa every night and ride over our line
once every duy, returning over the same

course the next.” 4
“Hit the foreman, wlhere doss he
“Where

ﬂl)"?"
he pleages,  He may come on us any

Jim shrugged his shoulders,
minute—that'ys why we can't loaf any.”

A3 he spoke there was a patier of
koofs outeide, “There he comes now.™

exclzimed Jim, and they put eame more

‘baecon-on the fire

Heating came in with a blusisring offi-
cial alr thal made the three young men |
wince a little, The foreman received
Lornt's hexiinting Intrcduction in & sur-
Iy manger, and stmply ardersd him to *
“get a hustle on him and go to work at
onte—he had loaked for ‘him." X

In the muorning’ Lorne started with
Jim and mile after mile they cantered
along the three-wired fence withont sce-
Ing any catile or Anding anytihing amise: |
Sometimes It was acrozs level prairie |
and then through thick farestg of serub |
oak lialng low bottom lands. Later they |
topped to turn ‘back & herd that was
geiting too cloge Lo the fanee, and they
reached the eabin at sunset,

‘That  Mexican wan'l come in  to-
night."" sald Frank, "Keating will meet
him and fire him."

“This t& o mighty easy Jobh.™

“Oh. yes, on pleasant daya. when there
1= no trouble—but just walt."

“Where !» my horse?'' asked Lorne
the follawl maorning afier brealclast.

“In the Merd,” and Jim polnted 1o a
halt dozen ponfes grazing in o twenty-
acre fenced flald, “Go and catch one.'

Lorne had practiesd In n boylsh way
the art of throwing a lasso, and tried
this manner of g=tting the bronchos that
seemed (o him very wild, After o few
trinls he dropped the long rope over the
head of the tamest of the lot, Geotting
the bridle and sadile on the animal with
muech difMouliy, be tried to mount. Thia
was another matter. With a sudden
arching of the hack the wiry little crea-
ture pent him eprawling on the ground.

Larng looked around sheeplshly in the
hope thal 0o one had reenhim, Jim was
evidently too busy or tod paiite to watch
Brulsed aod ‘o little angry, he plucklly
tried 1L agaih, clinging with unusual
strepgth (o the &ldes of hls steed.  This
time the pony started on a buckingJeap-
ing campaign that was Intended (o get
tid of him, but dld not. After a race
around the enclodure, doring which
Lorne- expected death every moment,
they draw up to the cabln, Jim!was not
even curious ns to the sulcome—Iit was
a common experience.

1t was o hard day's ride. and Lorns
felt thit b was earning his 340 n month
by the time he reached the other end of
hiz porper
For two weeks he made hie daily Jour-

THE DIFFERENCE.

aHe wounlda't bend his knee to anyone.”
1 know, buthe crookshis eliow o whole heap,”

" | plalnly
| th

| the valtey.

4 man‘a bool.

paaLs

m‘mm:.m'w” thie_d!.l of |

“Was growing -stronger—th

‘hoot had spnk deep into m_a';nnﬁu'

WaE no mark of &
e .ond 1ot belonging to the rane!

had ‘been inklde driving cattle |

the llne, - " Lo

e hn

;'l Tt’m ‘lg d*mtr: L
a0 jaheAdEs bunoh (- gattle”
‘behind. them two men.. (4 If\']‘e\l‘-?f"

the tall gray horse of the foreman wa
't be Jgontified. Lome stopped
nd started back toward his right-

he situation was puzsling and he
‘wondered If {1 would do to report the
happening of the mo _ Turalog up
ont 6f the ravines,Lorne thought to gain,
the fenoce line quicket, but the path led
along o bare hillslde and suddenly the
puny's fest went from under him, Horga:
and rider roll ward the holtom

It was all go quick thet Lorne had np
time to eall for heip, and Wmost hefors
he knew' 1t he Iay helpleas In the mud
and stush of the ravine, with one leg
held fast under the pony. 3

Lustily he ghouted, but no help came,
Tn that ecomparatively lavel country
there was not éven an echo. The pony

The men were nol so far away but that

|

s ‘of ‘tha |
studied the

‘then, |re

Tollow-

the leaders. With
flesh wes hurled

cords. A few. of

‘the

“Larne followed, clons to the heads of

“{he Yeaders, and steered (he front ranks

toward a (hiek grove of timber hall &
lle distant, Reaching It, the herd was
n tearing {ts. way, stumbling  srd
jtlndemﬂ'. through the grove of biack-

"It 'was & muster stroke, and the stam-
pede’'s worsg featurs was over. -

“What's that?”  excialmed the rider,
ns he saw through an opeéning another
herd grazing beyond the Umber, He-had,
undersiood that thers was no aceupant
for the lands south of Clrele Ranch. He
rode 1o the open prairje and could make
vut the brand on each animal--a large
capital B, What surprised nim more;
however, was the fgure of a mnm on
h baclk the caltle; he
rode. o powerful ¥ray horfe; 1t was’
Keating,

the ¢ herd and

1 Ing of the stamp
wan_ rifins toward the exclied cattie
His "brow. darkensd as Ne recoghized

e, : ]
" M1 {hought you had the west iine?"!

‘stam- | cult {o make & fude'B" guf of
B¢, and tha ﬁlw'_léa%.al wonld be' A

Sy ba= £ he SORLI : on
i 1@ ool Y e e

athers ran tem-
‘and on Into the

The foreman had nlruﬁr"ﬂlco\'eredf

m T = oy
“rystler! ma.'mn-‘.i:*;grx gy

chinged the brands. If‘was not dif-

‘clear an thelo
© “Horry” ed " the foremamn, and
away “Lorne raced, (ollowlng up the

5.1 P
hetween Keating and the west, line sl-
S e R e v g
“Tou're likely to be dlacharged,” was
Jim's propheey, “Kedliog kas 1tin for
you, bt he may keen' yon until atter

know, Sust how It wes conducted. 1-sat-
ing suld’ nothirsy, though the new line
rider made several stringe (Tips acrogs
the pastore. . g

roundup. =
Instead of four cowbays there were

. Some eame In groups with theli | Jim's bhand
mess wagons and tends, and quité a lit- © il the

tle vhilage sprung up at C corner.
pretty sight it whe, tao, as the 40,000 cai-
tle gathered on;the green plaine. A
party was epgaged in compelling i cow
to give a share of hér milk to an or-
phan calf whed a buggy came from the

eant, -

*'Colopel Wastson!" exclaimed one.

It was indeed (he rallroad attorney,
He ha determined to examine the cot-
tl# ranch In person, and bad coms in his
.privatd car to, the neareat station. Dty
ing the .culting-out proceks, by: which

“and had
g

. Relations were very much straiped

the rounfup. We'll azid el the ien we

can got then.” : I
Thé, roundop was only two! weeks
aweg, Wnd Lorne had a eoriosity | to,

At last came the (atal (ime of the.

‘from‘his prckake.

1

went fo the g of the camp, A0
back with 2 package in his hand,

~Tnis Tfound fn
M. Kestlog's cabin,! My companions
will'tastify to'it” He beld In his hand

‘s piece of Iron, on the end of which wza |

Placed over the B 1t left only the upper |

eirele expoded. “"You cait sés Bow the
circle was changed. Tt miakes an O 'lnto
aB*" b L ¥
Kesting, was white with fright. “*It
ts not mine he broke ot . "1
“Dja § brand the crumple-horned cow
that T found outaide the rinch with &
different Yrand! and who was
:tr-giwyl 2aw. wjth you ineide the pas-
ure 2 : i
The
ey had withessed
markings He nside a leap for his horss,
andwith' s runk dewp In the ani-
mal's flapks was -
Pie the wind, when sui
went curfing away wi

The'loop came down slowly,
Ing ma it fél). Then w
taut, ‘nnd Keallng lay
brulsed on. the eod. Tt was better, per-
hape, that he was Injured allttle, an by

Gl Watipn's advice they: sllowed; him |

to leave the staid, . k
“Well gohomie,” the colonel sadd to

Lorne when the round up was over, and,
thoy went to thelr private car, . . =

+Yaa'll have to come hack -s0on," said
ithe attorney. na they rode nurthward,

Hie 7}5—/_5?67/)/3/; '
e 05007 ;

Iay %0 =till, with Ita héad curled under | he broke out farlousiy. . | " [ the cattle were soparated Into groups, | “for you will take ' charge of_ the
its shoulder. It seemed that 1t must ba [* 'I have, bt the eatlie wore running | he watched the proceedings, 5 e 5 R P D Al 2
/dend and Ita welght pinned the rider 'thix way and I follow=d them—" i wBpeis to me wa are shott on this| Lorne was to0 happy to thankhim.
B '. - JI. == )
S i Yt
. A

§0 clowe to the earth that excape gacmed
Feponnibis

Again ana again ne gh

and agaln did he atop and listen engerly
. 1.

A long, long time the young line rider
lay at the bottom of the ravine. He
cloned his eyesm afier & while, and W hen
he opened them ft was to luuk square in
the fuck of Keating.

wywell” romarked the foreman, coldly,
twhat nre you delng Hepe?!

Lorne did not reply.  The pony had
rolied away from him and was Iimping
painfully after mome grass on this hili-
side, It bad been only stunhed. Tha
old renchmin went on mord severely
than beforé; “Your Leat is hatt a mile
went of here'

“1 know it but 1 was jooking for o
beiter foothold for the pony.” This wia
striotly true;

“You spem to have found lt—take off
that saddie and |ot the horae Riay
can't walk home.'!

and as he wtarted for the corner cabln
Lotne trudied helitnd,  All the long #ix
miles the boy conjiired over Lhe fora-
man's pesition, and was at least gertuln
that Keating had taken a disilke for
him.

He wis very lame the naxt marning
tar catehing and rnddling & new pony
out of the runch lof, but managed to Ac-
complish 1t,  The riding, to0, wanr hard,
but he made the (rip, getting In bebind
time. He then made the ususl day’s
rest to catch his regular turn again.

The bad weather continued.  One d&y
nx Lorne turned from the path again,
henr the corndr of A, he found most of
the herd congregated in that rorner uf
the mummoth panture, and 4,000 or 5000
catlle seemed to e feeding In wight of
the herder, Hix compnnion of (he night
pefare had started early and was len
milen on his way, Keating he had net
seen fincy the morning of the aceldent.

A Ko rode through the hord of big,
wideshorned ntoers and cows with "beo.
Loolng” ¢aives by Lhelr sides, ho thought

| b had never seet.a ploture 50 @relly,

Keuting was astride his pawerful gray |

e toue on without more words, all
the time puzaled and wondering whether

outed and agaln | or not the two bunches of cattie beloug- |

&0 to the samo herd,

Ax Lorne neared & grove of trees de- |

tached from the gmalier group he came
on something that astounded him most

of wll==n crumpleshoraed cow  with a
yellow call by her gide,
HHello,”" he erlod, “gou here fanT"
Then he save o prolonged whistle, On
her eight fankc he saw n larg capital

g brand, Me had resened her from
a linoded ravine the voeek belore.

nnmsfz
She—And has the iy really eight thousand eyes?

He—S0 scientists say. . ;
She—1 waader he can't see what a mince sauce he makes of himsell,

:yﬂar's shipments,” he remarked 1o

Keating,
Well,
fost o good many—here, ook oul; there,”
{ orne, Who was driving a fine three-
yeit-old Into the Clrel fanch herd
*That aln't ours boyon mde 't He
pointed to o large "B onithe crenture's
Elidey
Slthink Lt s oure,!* *aid Lorne, quist-
1y, golng on with his work.
| "7 ghall digcharge You right  here'
| ehouted Keatlng—"leave the ranch”
Larne did not seem disconraged,

|
|

Yet it was certaloly the cow he had | came to  Cuolonel Whatson's elde, 1
saved fram the dangers of the sand | know gome things about this rinch that |
creck—and certalnly the mather  had  you do not' ‘he went on, I wish you

ON THE FLY.

B17 NOSE APOLOGIZES.

it waos o hard winter and we  Explains Wiy ho did not Enllal—le Can't

Swim,

Ohisf Big Nose, of the Arsinaboines,
was anxlous (o help “the Great White
Fath in hiswar with the Spaniacie,
Walter Oraves, an inspector of the In-
terlor department, writing  to  Judge

White, chief of the Indian division, tells

| il about Blg Nose's soliciiude.

“While driving In a rainstorm over
the remervallon of the Awssinabolnes,”
Mr, Graves writes, “I was met by an
ol Indlan chief known as Big Nose,
and an interpreter, who inelated upon
tutking to me. They had ¢ome a4 10n
way {0 &ee me. Hig Nose asked marit
I came ftom Washinglon. [ told him 1
did, 'WIIL gou wee (he Groat Tather?
he apked. 1 sald ‘ges’ And he grunied
a worl expressing satiafactlon. He In-
sisted that 1 elt down, as hie wanted o

| talk with me,

ywnen I was: feated, Big Nose ‘ex-
plained his missfon, It seemed he had
nlways posed mmong his peoployms o
great friend of the government, and
many times Had told his frionds that it
the occaslon ever presented itwelf, he
wonld Aght for ‘the Great Father,'! Some
one had toid him that the time had
come when he had an opportunity of
making good hls promise. ‘The Great
Tather,! he had beon Informed, wan en-
gaged [0 war with the white men of
arother country, and it was suggested
to him that he offer his mervices

wmut the person who had told him
about the war had also Informed him
that the fight was being conducled on
the water, The object of Blg Nose In
hunting me up was to explain for him

| 1 ‘the Qreat Futher' why he had not

came Lo hin assslstance, “Tell the Great
Father,! e mald, ‘I am no coward, He
may think 1 am o great coward, but 1
am not. 1 cannot flght on water. Gan
awlm anly & little biL  IF the Nghting
wan on land, tell ‘the Great Father' 1
would help him. But on the waler no
onk fun away,'

“The oild man sald this »e ‘lu\r!lr

thet|

foreman evidently. thought the |
yned some of bla privade |-

- ehergy & strong aem could give i
A1 {t'a long mpe with o Joop at, the end,

ith & snap it drew |
stunned -and'|’

. b '"F‘-Jﬂ?.

1o TMissQ '\ —Doctor, can you tell mgfl:‘_l}i;;'cai.!sc of this eclipse?
ERTae Doctor—No. Fmias'muchin the darkasyou.

and #o sincerely { 1t whe & shame
1'even to smils, bt T 14 not help it 1

assxed him that '-i'orld explain’_ to

“the (Great Father’ Wi [t was that 'he
‘hadn't gone to help Hlm §n the war wilh
n, gnd I zmn&h!m that the gov-
‘ernment wonld not éel that he had beo-
kén any of hin promyees, '\ o
‘“THis sarme Indiefl who wak 80 an-
Ixidui.that the government ahould not

misunderstand his position)in the war
‘had' only m short time before ‘mold A&
‘bunch of wbout ‘cattle 'for $1.200
and ot the cash for them, He stfil bad
tho woney, . h

¢ " When you gee Bjg Chief; he sald,
“tell him that ¥ loan-Alm money tor &
per ceni, Next ¥ear he have It for 4
pet cemt. mnagmw}mmutu

him," . \ :

“1 180 not know Who, had ddformed
Blg Nose about Interest charges, but
pome ‘onk certalnly bad, for he knew (o
s doklar jiust what his money wounld
Lring him If lent ab 6 per eent, dnd
what it would “bring if lent at 4 per
centt * b LIS L0,

T00 MUCH FOR AN BISTEOPATHIST
This Much Battered _‘hﬁﬂllllli Wandeéred
‘inta the Wrong Shop. p

Chicago Times-Heratd: “Are you the
foctor that makes mew bones Erow?'"
adked & man who had waited a dong
time i the gutside office of o leading
physiciam

“I am an osteopathist,’s sakd the doc-
tor, It that {s what you ear.”

“A which?"”

“I' practice osteoputhy—ihe manipu=
Isting and mending of broken hones.™

“Kerrect, 1 guess I've had a= mapy
bones broken as {henext man, an” if you
can fix me up good as rew 1'i be pruch
obiesged, and pay the bl hansum Hke-
wisn

“All right,” said the doctor, as he jed
the way, into his privaie office. “Just
git dotwn fn that chalr and relax.”

“How "

YLt your muscles loose.  Dun't Lry
to keep together, Now gu back to your
cariy (ancy, and telt me every accident
that ever befell you and what resait fol-
Towed.” ]

B Thé fust accldent that Look me
N:.I f2iin' outer bed sfore 1 wus 4 yeor
old. %

“What was the remio?”

“Why, 't proved to th' folks that I
warn't & fool 'T'hout a youngster
uimbles out o' bed or fals dowmsialr
{ aforo his first year {8 up he aln't consid-
[ ered bright, I i@ both—yes, by Jiminy

criekey. [ did.

“And your next accldent?" suggesled
| the doctor,

“There aln't no next. There was jest
one gnml.nurd chapter from that, I
trrake four ribe trying toly and dished
my eoilar hora ol the same time. When
[ ¢ud (o ride the Goll o walér he ran off,
and gave me this Ronmin nose—ha,
—an, th' fuet time 1 driv hime to hire
neex he kipked over (' dagher, an' that’s
when I Jogt my front teeth. 1've hed
both lege broken and cne arm o three
placen.  This "ere hole In my shoulder
ain't from & buYel—it's where our old
cow hooled mie for o half day. This
bone in my elt wrift got mashed inon
pepanator, and four of my fingers  was
Wrepshedi at the same (me. My eel-
boweg—-=""

"Sep!" shouted the dootor, hareiedly,
rising and handing the broken-up mun
Wi hat.  “You've mistaken the pluce.
You. want to go to the anatomical mu-
soum, on the next corier, and have your
skeleton articnlated. Good duy, sir."”

1 T
HEARD FROM BEHIND HER,

e
the Talked ss If Adilressing nn Xnfant
Frodigy, b sha wwas Not.

Detroit Free Press: The geat directly
behind her was the only vacant one, s0
1 took It. I was only golng over thirty
miles of tho raad, T didn't pay much ai-
tefttion to her, From behind, of course.
I could only =sep her hat, a great affair
of feathers, plumes and algreties and
the other things women use In' their
neadgear that look like Christmas tree

|
r

I'lotsam—1 hear your brother has
I suppose he can find another.

- f\ E o § ’ > s
decorationsy but I knew thers was some-
thing either om the seat beslde her or In
her lap that gecupled her attention, for
every mow jand then. there came to my

kiss when fhe kisser and kisee
urnrfor-aob’ s _.ti'wm the ﬁ_l_‘fn J
out she said.10 the something, otg
doin’ nin't well" W '
That setiied it—a baby. . "
“I3-the litle darling tired of se long
ride on de choo chop lars?” sald the
wWomAn. | i X
No anawer from “littls” darling. |
“We'll be der by-by and den sweet-
heart will have something nlce {0 sal,
won't ha?™ . - . \ ’
';He" didn't: say whether he would or
not. ¥
"“Tias me,". ;
And the “tiss'! half echoed through the
car, - ! .
Now If there la one thing above.sn-
other that ke It is & quiet baby, They
are Ao scaree that when I find one I am
welzed with an overwhelmdng desire to
hold 1t and show it my watch and doall
the niber things that bables like.
h';Don my ittle darlin’ want me to hold
8t

No reply, elther yell or goo-goe.

That settled It - I must see the baby
thit had such réspect for itself. I lean-
ed forward in my seat and peersd over
thoe back of the one before me, I looked:
.down. Then I rose and staggered to the
frunt of the.cdr for a drink of water.

It wasen't a ‘baby,

It was a meagley, little stub-nosed,
sniMing, wiggling pug dog.

Stone in Her Stomach.

From the Giaszette, Blandinsville, Ill,:
The wife of the Rev, A. R. Adams, pas-
| tor of the Bedford Christlan chorch at

| Blandinsville, Iis, was for gears com- -

pelled to Uve a life of torture from dis-
| ease. Her case bafMed the physiclang,
| but to-day Is she s allve and well, and
| tells the story of her recovery as fol-
| lows:
| “About glx years ago,” sald Mra, Ad-
ams, "I welghed about 140 pounds. bot
my ‘health began to fall and I lost flesh.
My food dId not agree with me and felt
1ike 4 stone In 'my stomach. I began to
bloat all over untll ‘X thought 1 had
dropsy. - >

“T had palns and soreness In my left’
'widé, which exfended clear across my
back and also Into the reglon of my
‘heart. During these spells o hard ridge
would appear In the lert side of my
stomach and around the left slde.

“These attacks left me sore and ex-
hausted, ATl 1ast summer I was 8o ner-
vous that the children lavghing and
playing nearly drove me wild. T suffer-
ed alto from female troubles and dec-
tored with ten different physiclans
without recelving any help.

“My hus-
band  hav-
ing read in
the news-
paper of
Dr, Will-
flams® Pink
Pllls for
Pale Peo-
ple, Induc-

.
- Y
g2 X

vember but

"My Husband Read"
exparienced no rellef until I had taken
gix bozes. T am now taking the eleventh

tox and have been atly benedited.

“1 was also troobled with nervous
prosteation and numbness of my right
arm und hand-so that at timea I' could
hardly endure the pain, but that has all
passed away. 1 now have a good mppe-
{ite and am nble to do my own work.
Have done more this summer than in
the past four yeara put together. Dr.
Willlams' Pink: Pllla for Pale People
cured me and 1 think it my duty to let
other suffercrs Enow it"

Hundreds of elly remarkable cases

h:ill\l'u been cured by Dr. Willlams' Pink
Tilis.

lost his position, I am sorry, but

' Jetsam—I am afraid not. You see, he was a detective,

ears o sound -atrikingly Mke, that ﬁ e

“Hrinviius



